TUMBLING  IN  THE   HAY

of wit and humour that he had to invent others to
help him to carry the overplus.

u Pereunt hor<e et notantur: The whores pass by
and are spotted," he murmured audibly, much
amused.

" It's a good rendering if not exactly a translation,
for it conveys the warning. There would be no mean-
ing in telling us that our hours were numbered if we
spent them well. And whoever wrote that knew there
were certain things that led to hours misspent. The
very place for that motto is in an oyster bar."

He acquiesced, and presumptuously I went on:

" It adds a pleasant tang to life to know that it's
fleeting. If I may be forgiven for employing a
medical term: Death is Life's astringent."

" That reminds me," said the doctor. " I would
like a little sauce a la tartan with this sole."
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